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Z atuckltf reaJou 
how m*A else 
| feels...stiffere*.!. 


cCttf's perpefurd 
Jfokfy naded. 


The Shells. JCnae, 
with wood. StHOCe 
leuded^jusoline. 


The buMdCngS. 


Ue AUTOMAT... 


This CAM. V be 


I Hjow could Ikes beT I 

| KJkere aj*Z? 


red fo fhe neon 
Are HiaJ- Z tno k 


sb*Aj bee. 


iMmrcr 


CHEVROLET 


NEVER HARSH 


PLANTERS 

PEANUTS 


ABAC A DAY 
FOR MORE PEP 















































irly tkirfCeS. 


An en.f-ire.ly different- 


iL 












i part of hit 


JUST BLISTER THE 
L PAINT RIGHT OFF J 

L/ the walls. A 


SUBTERFUGE, 
MARGO. YOU 
iKNOWKWKS.a 


— ^ LAMONT 

J GRANSTON MUST N 
( OCCASIONALLY BE SEEN 
ABOUT TOWN. OTHERWISE, 
THIS IDENTITY AND THE 
i DOORS IT SERVES TO 
k OPEN ARE USELESS A 


^ X KfJoW, 
LAMONT. BUT CAN 
WE AT LEAST TRY TO 
HAVE A PLEASANT > 
TIME? V 


umHLT CLUB' 





























































"AW, CHRISSAKE... 
LOOKIT THAT !YOUR 
BUDDY THERE-TURNED 
OUT.HEWA Q ALL WET! 


“HEH. AfcWHE'S ALL 
WET... AND REPP 


SOP/AHH.. 


* JUST LOAD AND 1 
UNLOAD THE STUFF! I 
DUNNO NUTHIN' 'BOUT 
NO SCHEDULES OR 
, ANYTH INS! I SWEAR . 
T CHRfgT! 


1 

gj 






















chance ! 1 


2I6HT, ASSHOLE! 
!AY SOODBYE TO 
YER BRAINS!! a 












~ HERE/ ' 
HE'S OVER 


































r NOT THE BEST JOB, 
B-8UTI AIN'T WORKEP 
L IN OVER A YEAR A 
^^TORE THAT!^^ 


























^ THAT MAKES ME 
VERY SLAP, NORMAN. 


"THANK YOU FOR 
JOINING US TONIGHT, 


"WHEN LORENZO 
VALENT/ EXTENDS 
HIS HAND... WHO AM 
XTO LOOK IN THE 
OTHER DIRECTION?* 


IN HIGH REGARD. THE 
RUBENETEIN FAMILY HA‘ 
l A LONG AND LAUDABLE 
L HISTORY IN OUR LINE ^ 
OF WORK. ^ 


Y WELL... 
r WE DON'T 1 
OPERATE AS } 
"FAMILIES" QUITE 
THE SAME AS J 
. YOU ITALIANS, A 
^ LORENZO. ^ 


f PO KNOW YOU 1 
VALUE MY TRUCK 
LINES AND MONEY- 

V LAUNDERING 
L OPERATIONS. J 
































Tlllllllllll!/ 




























































r PLEASE FORSIVE MY ^ 

DAUGHTER S IMPERTINENCE 
SHE IS MY 0/VZK CHILD, AND IT 
APPEARS THAT HER MOTHER 
L AND I INPULSEP HER FAR A 
TOO MUCH. ^ 


YOUR IDEA 
OF "HISH 
RESARD "...? 


r SPEAK FOR 
JEWISH WOMEN, 


DOESN'T 
L/KEIO BE 








































LOOKING 

f TO SEE HOW THEY 1 
' MOVE AND DISTRIBUTE ’ 
THEIR HOOGH... AND 
WHETHER THEY'RE 
l HORNING IN ON THE i 
L OTHER FAMILIES' A 
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“THIS...THIS MABKEP 
si £$A /LA NT SUPPE N L Y 
APPEAREP OUT OF 
NOWHERE! PIPN'T SAY A 
WORP JUSTSTARTEP 
BUTCHERING VALENTI'S 


1 1 “HE WAS PRESSEP ALL IN 

1 ■ BLACK AN'... AN' HE CARRIEP 
■ ■ THIS LONS SWORP-SPEAR 
_KINPA THINS. 






f) B^^^^Tnever hesitate p | 
FOR A SEGONP!" | 

E! fflBBffl "ANP, HOLY MOSES... HE 
WAS FAST! BO FAST! 

























"HE GUT THROUGH I 

A SQUAD OF ARMED 
MOBSTERS LIKE A 
HOT KNIFE THROUGH 


"LESS THAN i 
MINUTE... IT W) 
ALL OVER. 













"AFTERWARDS, THE SCENE 
LOOKED LIKE A CHICAGO 
SLAUGHTERHOUSE! H E 
ORDERED ONE OF THE 
SURVIVING DOCK MEN TO 
DRIVE THE TRUCK TO A 
SECRET LOCATION. 


“TOLD THE OTHERS HE WAS 
CLAIMING THE HOOCH AS 
TRIBUTE FROM THE VALENTIS... 
VICTORY SPOILS FOR THE NEW 
BOSS IN TOWN. 


"HE CALLED HIMSELF.. 

&RENPELZ" 


I MANAGED^ 
TO DUCK AROUND 
* CORNER...BARELY 
ESCAPED WITH A 
^ MY SKIN. 


f AIN'T SEEN THAT 1 
f KINDA SAVAGERY 
SINCE THE WAR! AND IT . 
I WAS SO...COLD. SO k 
k DELIBERATE. * 





















THANK YOU, 
RICHARPS. . 



































































































"WAY X HEAR IT... 
LORENZO VALENTI'S 
OUT FOR BLOOP!" 


[ BOXING 

mmm nx 
mm !E 




W YEAH... AN'I 
r THINK THAT'S WHY > 
THIS CAZZO'S CHOOSIN' 
l NOW"XO MAKE HIS A 


SOPPAMN C.LOWN? 
, ANP WHAT'S HE 















































































































































Sotl M 



r POGPAGGOG ' 
IS A MAN OF GREAT 
CONVICTION BUT, 


^ WITH A BRAIN? 

, THIS, I'VE GOTTA 
SEE! 


< NATURALLY, 1 
LIKE ANY GREAT ' 
SOCIALIST...IN TIME 
HE'LL TAKE A HARP 
TURN TO THE RIGHT. 
IT'S INEVITABLE...LIKE i 


r X TELL YOU? HIS 1 
NOVEL'S EVEN MORE 
PROVOCATIVE! THE 
FINAL GALLEYS JUST 
L WENT TO THE A 
K. PRINTER. 


T ROSE! YOU SAY THE ^ 
MOST CHALLENGING 
THINGS! WHO, THEN, IN 
YOUR OPINION,#THE 
L GREATEST WRITER A 
ALIVE? 












































































































T ANP, YEAH...WE^ 
FI£UREP THERE'P 1 
BE SOME FIREWORKS 
k AFTER LUPP1NO A 


MASKED KILLER KNOWN AS 
GRENPEL. IT WAS HE THAT 
SLAUGHTERED MEMBERS OF 
THE VALENTI MOB, BENEATH 
, THE BROOKLYN j 
N. 8RIPGE. / 
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WHIRLWIND THAT 
/ILL PURSE THE OLD . 

REGIMES, MISS J 
. VALENTI. ^ 


JAM THE 

f INESCAPABLE 1 
FACE OF DEATH AND 
THE STUFF OF YOUR 
. WORST GODDAMN A 
L" NIGHTMARES. 'A 


1 s 


*APPROPR/ATIOt^> 
WAS MERELY AN 
ATTENTION-GETTING 
GESTURE, I ASSURE 



)) 

t 

ij 


. THE BOW, AS IT . 
^ WERE. ^ 

TARGETING OF YOUR 

OPERATIONS WOULD 

HAVE CONTINUED TO 

A DEVASTATING 

L. DEGREE. 

CONTROL 

OF THIS CITY IS UP ^ 
WOULD PROFIT BEST TO 1 
CAST YOUR LOYALTIES J 
WITH THE INEVITABLE A 

ICTOR. ..MYSELF.^A 










































WZK..OUT OF DEFERENCE 
TO YOUR BOSS, WHOSE 
ALLESIANCE 1 EXPECT / 
TO RETAIN. 


^ OOOOKAY. ^ 
E-EASY THERE, 


r DRAW A SUN ^ 
ANYWHERE IN MY ' 
VICINITY ASAIN AND 
I'LL SPLIT YOU i 
v FROM STEM TO A 
k. STERNUM. ^ 


^ WITNESS THE 1 
r UNDENIABLE COURSE 
OF MY WILL. WITHIN TWO 
PAYS, I WILL LEVEL THE 
. LUPPINO MOB TO A STATE 
\ OF DESOLATION AND A 


ME NOW. 


















AtuC So Hjeidral jrotowi < 


r AN' I DON'T SEE NO REASON 1 

THAT SAME HISTORY OF 
COOPERA TtON CAN'T WORK 
IN BOTHO UR FAVORS. ONOE 
\ PON CARLO DRAWS HIS A 
FINAL BREATH... 























Y THE MOST ^ 
f IMPORTANT 1 
THINS RIGHT NOW \ 


■ * *-J ro “f ,Cl * ™ fo r "*■ R 



BET' 
























r x-i 

SjM&jKpr. 


OUFHALL/ 


r INFORM THE REST 
OF THE LUPPINO MOB. 
TELL THEM OF THE UTTE 
FUTILITY IN RESISTING... 

^ERENPEL/, 














